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PREFACE.

N May, 1890, the writer of these sketches was chosen Home Sccretary of the American Baptist
Missionary Union. Immediately thereafter, it was provided that, before entering upon
official service at home, he should be permitted to make a tour of the mission-fields, espe-
cially in Asia. ,This was to be in no sense a deputation for official examination or the exer-

cise of authority in the missions; but simply an errand of friendly visitation, for the purpose of
first-hand observation, inquiry and study respecting the nature, difficulties and promise of the
work, the claims of which the writer was expected widely to advocate. This tour was begun in
August, 18go, and completed in April, 1891. The countries traversed in order were, Japan,
China, Malaysia, Burma, Assam and India, briefly touching Egypt, Palestine, Italy, France and
England. About 200 of our own missionaries were visited. The stay in each country was
necessarily short. Only certain representative stations in any of the countries could be reached.
Some of the more important, including our old mission in Siam, were regretfully passed by
altogether. These sketches were written mainly in the form of letters to the various home
denominational papers, to family fricnds, and to the old home church.

These sketches were not intended to express judicial estimates on the relative importance of
the various missions nor the quality of work done therein. They did not attempt to discuss
theories of missions or mission policies.  Their aim was rather to depict, in as graphic a way as
possible, some of the characteristic phenomena attending mission life and work in the various
countries, with the hope that rcaders at home would thus be quickened to think of missions more
as a reality. The fact that many of our most devoted and skilful workers are not so much as
named in these pages, while others are prominently spoken of, is by no means to be construed as
indifference to the work of any ; much less as unfriendly discrimination against, or disparagement
of it. The writer simply depicts portions of the work as he saw them. As to other portions, he
is silent simply because he did not see them, or had not time, in the haste of travel, to write of
them. Others in the past have spoken, and in the future will speak, of these works and the
workers as they so well deserve.

What has been written was thrown off amid the hurry of travel, and in the heat of interest
awakened on the spots. For the most part, the sketches here appear substantially as they were
originally written. They claim to be only glimpses of parts of the work. Nevertheless, they are
glimpses of fairly and widely representative parts.

The writer has chosen to entitle these sketches ‘“In Brightest Asia,” not because there is not
much in Asia yet to be seen of excceding darkness, but because the traveller among the missions
of the Orient, if indeed he has eyes to see, will find that the track along which gospel mission-
aries have passed and wrought, is an illuminated one. The lights on the otherwise dark scenes
of heathenism are all the brighter from the contrast. Moreover, this side of Asiatic life is
emphasized conscientiously, for the reason that, in the belief of the writer, there is usually but
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little profit to be derived from dwelling long upon the dark side of anything. The chief incite-
ments to evangelical work are derived from the positive hope of getting souls into the ‘‘new man,”
rather than from getting them out of the ¢ old,”—from brooding over men, in expectation of
the second Adam to be formed in them, rather than from brooding abox¢ the ruin of the forlorn
first Adam. So it is believed that with all we are hearing in our day, in mission literature and
appeal, about ¢ Darkest Africa,” *“ Darkest England” and ¢ Darkest India,” —and they are not
painted darker than they are,—it is time that the lights, also, on the deeply shadowed pictures
should now be newly pointed out.

** Whatsoever things are true, whatsoever things are honest, whatsoever things are just, what-
soever things are pure, whatsoever things are lovely, whatsoever things are of good report; if
there be any virtue, and if there be any praise, think on these things.” In Japan, China and
India the times are at hand of which the prophet wrote: ¢ The people which sat-in darkness
saw great light, and to them which sat in the region and shadow of death, light is sprung up.”

BosToN, Nov. 16, 1891.
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through native assistants, coming into such evangelistic relation to the people at the several
preaching-stations as they are able. Here also Miss Kidder and Miss Clagett are at work in the
girls’ school, one of the very brightest spots to be seen in our Japan work. Christian training is
telling here; and indirectly, men, as well as women, are being constantly reached and renewed
by the gospel’s power, as brought to them through the tact and indefatigable zeal of these con-
secrated women. They reminded us of Paul’s frequent allusions to ‘ those other women, help-
ers in the Lord.” Inthe near neighborhood of this school, we saw the chief activities among
the native churches. Here we partook with some of them of the Lord's Supper. Here we
saw three generations of believers, including several preachers and Bible-women, in a single
family. But Tokio is just now seething with political excitement. Here congregate the thou-
sands of student youths of Japan, often but a synonym for conceited rowdies who, under the
name of Soskii, seek to browbeat the government and intimidate the populace. The prejudice
against foreigners runs very high. There is frequent violence used against them. Mission
movements just now have to proceed on very cautious lines, and it is not to be wondered at that
many of our workers feel depressed. We have had the cheering experience, together with
Brother and Sister Brand, of examining four candidates, whom we received and baptized on the
following Sunday evening. Their convictions proved surprisingly clear and their testimony
emphatic.

Our Baptist workers are among the youngest really to begin operations on this field. They
are diligently acquiring the language, familiarizing themselves with the habits of the people,
providing mission-houses in which they can safely and suitably dwell, and opening preaching
and teaching stations, where converts may be gathered and trained. We have attended several
of the native services on the Sabbath and week nights, and been touched by the close attention
and reverence of the hearers, by the heartiness of the singing, and by the earnestness with
which the native preachers have pressed home the claims of Christ. The frequent gatherings
with the missionaries for special prayer and Scripture incitement to a more aggressive evangel-
ism in which the Spirit’s power may be expected and evinced have proved refreshing and inspiring
to us all. It strikes us that generally in Japan, there has been far too much of reliance upon
the outward visible tendencies of the Japanese to adopt Western civilization in the husk. The
time of testing is at hand, and the church of God in Japan will be brought to its knees; much
of misdirection in method will be confessed, the Holy Spirit will be more mightily invoked, and
divine influence will show its old-time reality and power.

If any have adopted Japan as a sort of easy-going mission-field, they will be disabused of the
delusion, clarified by the discipline imminent, and rise to truer mission work. The talk about
* The immediate Christianization of Japan® has about ceased. The carnal heart may be illu-
sively polite among these Frenchmen of the East ; but for its subduing and renewal, it will require
the same almighty grace that has always been required to operate effectually upon the citadel of
man's soul anywhere. Mighty prayer only can bring it.

I have done a deal of sight-seeing in and about Tokio, staying at the Brands’, most earnest,
spiritual and aggressive evangelistic people. Mrs. Brand was formerly Miss Sands, and, having
been long in the country and skilled in the language, is wonderfully well informed. Mr. Brand.
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whereby it was made possible for us to participate in the consecration of the new site for the
* Mary Colby Girls’ Home,” just purchased in Yokohama. We were glad to see this decided
step forward taken while we were on the ground as the guests of Dr. and Mrs. Ashmore. We
trust similar moves, with a far look ahead, may follow in the near future, as the progress in
evangelization may warrant them.

Cight and Shadows. . o
To my dear old church : — Koke, October 12,

I have returned from Kioto. Here I am in the very thick of the battle, amid thz stern and
yet glowing realities of the reclamation of great races from heathenism and idolatry, oh, so gross!
and not even love for so dear, dear a place as the atmosphere of the Central Church would turn
me back. If it were a mere agency of the professional sort, confined to travelling over the coun-
try, to asking the people for money, to making sentimental speeches before conventionsat home,
I could never have left you ; but I am now amid the realitics and the sublime achievements of the
work itself. I face heathenism and its horrible fruits of corruption and death every day. I tread
my way through the great avenues, up the massive staircases of stone hollowed by the tread of
myriads through the centuries, to temples, numbering from 1.000 to 3,000 in a single city;
enthroned on all the bold cliffs, nestled under all the stateliest trecs, on all the hillsides that
encircle a city (as in Kioto, for thirty miles round), and everywhere I find humanity thronging,
prostrating themselves, muttering empty prayers to gilded blocks of images of wood and stone,
and turning sorrowfully away as hungry as they came.

But this is not all I see. Were this all, my heart would sink.  Another picture presents itself
here in divine relief. Little congregations of smiiing, radiant worshippers in their plain, simple
chapels ; native preachers holding in hand the divine transforming word, and pouring their cager
testimony into the upturned faces and open hearts before them ; Sunday schools singing our own
sweet hymns ; Christian schools, colleges and theological seminaries, with hundreds of bright-
faced and rencwed youth, abreast of many in our own home schools in all the elements of Chris-
tian learning; sunny kindergartens, with their little marching throngs, hymning their infant
devotion in the sweetest strains to our Christ and theirs, all taught, not only by missionaries, but
by scores of native teachers, both men and women; young women’s seminaries, with girls num-
bering often 150 or 200 sweet and accomplished characters in a single school.

Ah! there are bright spots in contrast with the vast darkness, that gleam like heavenly stars
in the densest night. Daily I am mingling in these scenes, not mevely as an onlooker, but as a
sharer. 1 often find opportunity to speak through an interpreter a few words, twice I preached
an entire sermon, once I examined four candidates for baptism, and the next night with my own
hands baptized them in Christ’s name.

To-day I had an opportunity to open conversation so casily with a bright young teacher of some
Buddhist students, who also is teaching Japanese to one of our Southern Convention mission-
aries, and who speaks English well. He said he was ¢“studying Christianity.” I cautioned him
against studying it as a mere philosophy, and commended to him Christ himself, to be welcomed
into the heart, to become a power of peace and blessing inwardly, to be received immediately,
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CHAPTLR 1V.
P Buddbhist Doetrine of Justification by Faith.

MONG the objects of most striking interest which the traveller sees in the ancient city of

Kioto, Japan, are the ¢ Temples of Hon-gwan-ji " — ¢¢ Eastern™ and ** Western,” so

called,  One of these temples is quite new; in fact, it is yet building. To those

sanguine souls who are inclined to think that the force of idolatry in Japan is spent,

that idolatrous shrines generally are in the last stages of decay, and that no more will be built,

we commend a few facts concerning the present building of this new Hon-gwan-ji structure. It

is built entirely from the free-will offerings of the people of the Buddhist sect which it represents,

from all parts of the empire. These contributions are of costly jewels, metals, woods for the
building, human hair, and money without stint.

On one of the platforms of the temple are twenty-four coils of rope from three to four inches
in diameter, made of this human hair.  Attached to one of the coils is a placard with this
inscription : —

¢ Since the thirteenth year of Meji (1880), when the rebuilding of the two halls of the Eastern
Hon-gwan-ji was begun, the faithful laymen and laywomen of every place have been unanimous
in presenting to the principal temple, Hon-gwan-ji, strong ropes made of their own hair, to be
used for the work of ercction.  The number of these ropes reached fifty-three. ‘Twenty-nine of
them became worthless from use.  The total length of the remaining twenty-four is 4,528 feet,
and the total weight is 11,567 pounds.™

Besides these ropes were several large coils of hair, some of them gray, the gifts of the
aged, which came in too late to admit of being used.  The total cost of this temple is to reach
the sum of several millions of dollars. The offerings of devotees in Kioto, apart from gifts
for erecting the temple, to these two shrines, during the year 1889, amounted to the sum of
$367,000. And yet most of the contributions were from people who are extremely poor. Out of
Kioeto's population of nearly 500,000, less than 500 people pay a tax amounting to 15, so poor
are they.

Magnificent, however, as the temple is, and regal as the offerings were, the peculiarities of
the sect whose primal shrine is here are of far more interest to me.

These people are a sect of the Buddhists, but they represent a departure from pure ancient
Buddhism of rare significance. They worship Buddha, indeed, but him only in the character of
Amita, or Amitabha, whom they conceive to be the idealization and glorification of highest
discipleship to the primitive Buddha. They eschew all works of merit; they depend on the
absolute, unconditioned mercy of Amita; they have a doctrine of justification by faith only, apart
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from meritorious deeds; their priests are not celibates nor ascetics; they carry on active and
aggressive missionary operations, and to this end they highly educate their young priests,
sending some of them to the Doshisha Congregational College in Kioto, and even to Oxford,
England. Three hundred of these neophytes are gathered in one school near their chief Kioto
temples.

They base their doctrine on that portion of the Buddhist Scripture known as the ‘¢ Sam-bu-
Kio,” in which is recorded the peculiar vow made by Amitabha that he would ¢“accept Buddha-
ship, but under the condition that salvation was made attainable by all who should sincerely
desire to be born into Buddha’s kingdom, and should signify their desire by invoking his name
ten times.” This vow is called the ** Former, or Real Vow,” and hence the name given to the
two great temples in Kioto, ¢ Hon-gwan-ji,” meaning ** Temple of the Real Vow,” referring
to their basal doctrine.

This sect is now divided really into two — the one known as the ** Jodo ™ sect and the other
as the ** Shin Shiu.”

Originally they were one, taking their rise in the beginning of the twelfth century under a
great teacher, known as Honen Shonin. This man was enough in earnest to break with earlier
Buddhists, and to outline a doctrine far in advance of Buddha's in some respects.  He taught the
worship of Amita, and also the doctrine of justification by faith in Amita’s boundless mercy ; but
he also urged the value of meritorious deeds, and insisted on the cardinal idea of Buddhism, that
no help can be expected in the conquest of passions outside of one's self. It was at this point
that there sprang up, early in the thirteenth century, a departure from the teaching of the Jodo
sect.

+ The Shin Shiu sect differs from the Jodo sect in its teaching at the following points.  First,

it holds that salvation is due to faith only in the power and willingness of Amita to save man-
kind, and that the invocation implied in the Real Vow is to be used only as an act of thanks-
giving, and not as an act of merit for mercy received ; sccondly, that this salvation is received at
once, and not at death, and that the believer is taken thenceforth under Amita’s merciful pro-
tection ; thirdly, that morality is of cqual importance with faith; fourthly, that while Nirvana,
or eternal happiness, is to be attained (as all Buddhists teach) by the extinction of the passions
through many deaths and re-births, yet this extinction of passions (contrary to the usual Buddhist
teaching) may be reached through help from another — that is, from Amitabha, he being the
chief of the Buddhas. The name ** Amitabha™ signifies ** boundless life " or ** immeasurable
light.”

The Shin Shius maintain that their rival sect, the Jodos, have departed from the former and
true teaching at these several points. The Shin Shius have undertaken to restore the true teach-
ing respecting the ** Former Vow.” Hence they are sometimes called the Protestants of Japanese
Buddhism. The proportions to which this sect of reformers has grown are remarkable. They
have in all Japan 18,000 temples and shrines, and are accounted the wealthiest and most power-
ful of all the sects.  They possess no fixed properties which might be considered endowments,
but depend entirely on the offerings of the people for support and for purposes of propagandism.
They actively undertake missions abroad, especially in Corea and Caina.
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CHAPTER V.

In the Qhinese Empire.

Arrival at 8hanghai.
SHANGHAL October 22.

ISING at daybreak on the morning of the third day out from Nagasaki, Japan's most
westerly seaport, we find that we are passing the ** Saddle Islands.” During the night
the sea has turned from its usual deep green to a dull yellow, and by noontide it is a
huge swash of ochre-colored waves. We are told that we have entered into the mouth
of the great Yang Tse River, which, in its mighty flow, carries forevermore the yellow sands of
the vast lands through which it flows, a full 100 miles out into the sea. This river is the fourth
largest in the world; and its delta, of over seventy-five miles long and in places over forty miles
wide, is year by year extending. That long, low-lying dark line which lies on the water yonder
on our port side, which one could easily mistake for a shadow, is the first land which salutes us
as we head on towards Shanghai. An hour or two later, we discern the outlines of the old
walled town of Woosung, with a quaint adobe or mud-colored old fort on our right. We anchor
a half-hour for the tide to so rise that we can cross the bar. At this point we leave the arm of
the Yang Tse up which we have been sailing, and enter the Woosung River, sailing up the stream

on a graceful curve for twelve miles to Shanghai.

We move on between the low, flat, uninteresting shores, in such melancholy contrast to the
ever picturesque lofty shores of Japan; having become accustomed to those for some six weeks
past, we confess to being spoiled for most coast scenery.

*“ Look," says a companion at my right, ¢ at those three full-rigged, graceful brigs,” following
each other like a naval column, making their way under escort of tugs out to sea. ‘*And see!
they each float the stars and stripes of America!” and a few moments later, as they meet and
glide past us, graceful, silent and queenly as swans, gilded by the western sunset, our hearts
glow afresh towards the far-off home which our country’s flag brings near to us.

" On we go; and now the great black forms of sea-going steamers — German, English, French,
Chinese and Japanese — begin to fill the stream. Among them, on our left, are two men-of-war,
evidently new, flashing with the jet black of their hulls, rigged to perfection, brilliant signals
flying from the top-gallants. Half-way up the main and mizzen masts is a sort of turret or round
tower of iron, from which, in the event of being captured and boarded, a few daring men might
fight with desperation, and virtually clear the decks of a capturing force. We are told that these
glistening new war ships, equipped with the best of cannon, as complete as they can be made,
are only specimens of a numerous and constantly growing war fleet, which some near day will
compel to a reckoning those western nations, including our own, which with impunity are smiting
China in the face.
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the medical missionary. The foreign residents in all the cities are accustomed to subscribe from
$1,000 to $2,000 annually towards the expenses. They pay fees besides for personal services, as
do the wealthy Chinese ; and, moreover, the Chinese people often subscribe to the support of the
hospital, as in Swatow last year, about $400 was given.

Results.

In many cases the soul-saving results are disappointing. In several hospitals, however, we
heard mention of say twenty additions a year to the churches. It is a principle usually to receive
none for baptism at the hospital itself. Patients are required first to go away to their homes, and
prove, by a probation of consistent living, their real change. The testimony of missionaries is
general, however, that in extended country tours of visitation of out-stations, it is a common
thing to receive application for baptism from former hospital patients, or those influenced by
them.

Said Dr. John to the writer: *¢So highly do I value the mission hospital that, assuming that
you have a thoroughly trained and truly consecrated man in charge of it, if I could have my way,
I would have a hospital at every central station opened in China.” From the beginning he has
had a good hospital. His estimate may be too sanguine.

The writer is concerned to know if some friend of the Missionary Union will not volunteer to
put in a plant, costing say $10,000, at Sui-fu, Western China, our new station, where Upcraft and
Warner are so heroically breaking ground. Such a provision would place Dr. Finch in a position,
in a new district, to test the value of medical work as authenticating the gospel.
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¢ Instances of such missionary devotion are not wanting in our country. Turn and see where
Schwartz, Flaxman, Carey and St. Francis Xavier, and a host of others lie buried. They were the
pioneers of our new civilization, before government schools and colleges were opened. It is this
small band of devout missionaries that have implanted the fair tree of freedom in our soil,
nourished it, fostered it with all tender care, and brought it to its present condition. It is not yet
in full bearing. It is they that have diffused education, and made the gentle stream of Western
civilization and culture flow at our very doors.”

Ghe Uplifting of Outeasts.

¢ The missionary has already done much, and the remarkable thing is that his best achieve-
ments have been wrought among that class of people whom we have been taught most to despise.
These are the pariahs of society, — either agriculturists or agricultural laborers, — the low-caste
man in India, physically strong, but morally coward, because so long subject to social and spirit-
ual tyranny and degeneracy.

It is from this low-caste people that the present Christian population of Ongole is mainly
recruited. It musters strong here ; it is increasing by rapid strides, and it is likely to submerge
beneath it the other classes at no distant day, if these Christian masses are only educated. The
Christians are now taught to read and write, though this had been denied to them before, and to
learn the sense of duty and a strength for duty. Their posterity is also increasing proportionately
as they themselves are on the increase.

*“In connection with this movement, we may now see in the same mission school and in tle
same class-room the boys of the low caste and the no caste sitting side by side on the same bench
with the caste Hindu boys. They touch each other, and exchange views, thoughts and senti-
ments with each other, and there grows up a mutual respect. Is not this a great change, and
does it not promise a bright future for our sons? Is not this an honest and successful endeavor
to bring together various broken-up socicties, and agglutinate them into one homogencous
mass?

** To complete this success, we must unite with the kind missionary who stands as a medium
between the higher and lower classes of people. Morcover, the sort of education afforded by the
mission school, especially if they shall go on to exalt its grade, will render more skilful the mis-
sion’s catechists and preachers, enable them better to understand the nobler truths in the Bible,
and to meet the arguments of the educated Hindus who yet resist.”

At the close of the evening on which the above address, with several others, was given, these
same Brahmin gentlemen invited me to preach to them on the following evening (Sunday).
This I did, and was listened to with an attention and enthusiasm that surprised me. Moreover,
these very gentlemen sat serenely amid low-caste peoples and others of the town who came in
to give me audience, as if they had no thought of caste scruples.

Ou the Monday morning before I left, two of these same Brahmins came to see me privately,
showing evidence of real conviction for sin. Not only did they permit me to pray for them,
but they each prayed for themselves in the name of Jesus Christ.
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plain to his home, to make arrangements to get ready for the anticipated period of study at the
mission capital.

Will the American Baptists tell us how these evangelized multitudes are to be trained and
built up into a compact spiritual house, unless missionaries on this field, pressed to breaking in
this colossal work, are mightily and speedily reinforced?

Ghe Cumbum Pentggost.

From Chendalur we went to Donakonda, and, bidding Dr. Clough farewell, took the train for
Cumbum. We supposed the enthusiastic welcome accorded us had reached its climax on the
Ongole field; but no. I fear, indeed, that *“I should become a fool in glorying ” if I should
tell of all that awaited us as we arrived on the Cumbum district. At three successive stations
on the railway, companies of the native Christians of a couple of hundred each, hearing of
our approach, had come out to meet us with their excited ** Sa/zams™ and with little presents,
as they stood drawn up alongside of our train for recognition.

The people on the train did not know what to make of it. They had scarcely seen anybody
receive such wholesale honor from these poor non-caste people. The viceroy of India would
have scarcely had a more eager welcome.

Arrived at Cumbum, where we could only spend the night, the darkness had come on, and we
were deploring that we should be unable to see the compound by daylight. But our fears had
been anticipated. As we rode into the yard fronting the mission-house, drawn in an American
buggy with ten fleet students of the school for steeds, suddenly **.Sa/easms™ from 600 throats saluted
our ears. The flame of a huge bonfire illumtmed the place. School children raised a song of
welcome. Banners with finely lettered greetings, such as ‘** Welcome” and ** God bless our
secretary,” and the like over-arched the way.

The veteran preacher ¢* Abraham ™ seized my hand with both of his, and like another Simeon
broke forth, ¢ Lord, now lettest thou thy servant depart in peace.”* lle afterwards begged the
privilege of walking all the way down to the railway station, and bearing a lantern to light the
way for us, a distance of four miles, at the hour of midnight, to which, of course, we did not
consent. At the meeting in the chapel, he prayed for us like a prophet, thanking God ‘¢ that the
shepherd is among us,” and praising God for the ‘‘reception of such a gospel, even that of
the covenant through the precious blood of Christ, which our American brethren have sent us.”

There was one man in Mrs. Newcomb's house, a converted caste man, formerly a priest, who
I verily believe would have worshipped me, if I had not stopped him. He bowed his face on
my hands repeatedly, held his hands on my head with such devotion, and embraced me till I was
unable to endure it. I despair of describing the reception given us at the Newcomb compound.

The eager youths of the school sent up sky-rockets, and kindled throughout the twenty-acre
compound bonfires, which so illumined the whole place that we saw everything as if by day-
light. The girls’ school; the fine oriental well, worthy to be compared with Hezekiah’s Pool in
Jerusalem ; the rising new mission-house, so long needed; the stately grove of tamarind trees;

November 11.

* This old man has since passed away peacefully to his rewar












In Bible Lands. 169

Qairo.

All day yesterday we gave to Cairo, which is modern Egypt. We visited the Citadel, the
mosques, the great Mohammedan College of El Azhar, with its 10,000 students, besides driving
through wonderfully antique and curious streets; peered into shops of every description; had a
donkey ride on ‘ Yankee Doodle,” as the day before we took a camel ride on a beast similarly
named, of course for the time being for our American benefit.

The Nile, in appearance, is rather disappointing. It is muddy, and its banks, for the most
part, are treeless. Of course this is the Lower Nile. The upper river 1 suppose to be quite
different.

Everything at the Pyramids was exactly as I had fancied it. Ten miles south of the city, five
miles back from the river on a plateau of sand-covered limestone ledges of rocks, — back from
which sweeps the great Libyan Desert, a dreary waste, — stand these ancient tombs; for such
only they are, despite all the elaborate theorizing of the books relating to them. They are not
disappointing. Massive, majestic and impressive, they are speaking evermore of the aspira-
tions of those old kings for immortality and perpetual remembrance.

By all odds, however, the most impressive and awe-inspiring objects I have seen in all my
rounds are those six or eight mummies in the museum dating, beyond a question, from the time
of Moses. The preservation is wonderful; teeth, hair, finger nails, knuckles, all intact, as if
they had been animated within ten years. As we filed past their coffins, we could almost
imagine ourselves at a regular modern funeral. At all events, my remembrance of the face
of the coffined Lincoln, which I saw in Chicago, is that it was no more real to life than that
of these old kings and queens. Thne long locks of one of the queens lie about her neck and
shoulders, as if just taken down for a combing. Think of looking on the bared breast of old
Pharaoh! That breast under which beat once the heart which it is said God *¢ hardened.” I
thought surely the whole of the old rebel —not merely his heart — was here hardened enough!

Off for Jaffa.

And now we are really on board the ship, with Jaffa for our destination, and Jerusalem beyond
tugging at our heartstrings. The blue, blue waters of the Mediterranean are beneath me; the
long, low, flat, sandy coasts of Egypt, away at my right, are receding, and our prow heads for
the city of Simon the tanncr.

By to-morrow noon we should be in Rolla Floyd's landing-boats, and soon after I shall, I
trust, be making my pilgrimage to the spot where lie the ashes of Amory Gale. What would not
some Minneapolis people 1 know give to be with me there? 1 covet for them the melancholy
privilege.

The sea on which we sail is just a little wavy, but the sun shines brightly, and the white crests
smile their congratulations to my joyful, eager heart. ‘ My feet shall stand within thy gates, O
Jerusalem ! ™ I doubt if any pilgrim ever coursed this sea with more eagerness and satisfaction.
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crucified.” ¢ Here they plaited a crown of thorns.” ¢ Here the soldiers scourged him,” etc.
The “Ecce Homo Arch” is shown; the place where He fainted under His cross, etc. To be
sure, much of this is traditional ; but nevertheless you are morally sure that along this road at
least the Divine Sufferer passed.

Emerging from the Eastern or St. Stephen’s gate, the Mt. of Olives burst full upon us; much
as I had fancied, only rather nearer the city than I expected. There at the extreme left was the
Galilee knoll ; there in the middle, the Hill of Ascension, so called, the former surmounted by a
fine Greek church with a lofty modern tower of fresh yellow limestone, the latter occupied by a
Mohammedan mosque and a minaret old and gray. Still farther to the right, was the Hill of
Evil Counsel. Down deep in the valley between us and the mount, was the green valley of the
Kidron, the little stream now flowing pretty full. Just beyond the brook lay the *‘ Garden of
Gethsemane,” with its few disappointingly small olives and cypresses, enclosed by a higher
and every way stiffer and more modern wall than I expected to see. There are two enclosures
— one claimed by the Greek Church, and the other by the Roman Catholic, as the true Garden,
each having its own wall. Of course here is clap-trap again, to extort money from travellers.
Still, we know the garden to have filled probably the whole place, and it was affecting to
behold it.

View from Olivet.

I had resolved not to cast a look back on the city itself until I should have reached the sum-
mit of the mount; and so I trudged on a good twenty minutes’ climb up the mount, thinking of
David’s experience when he fled from Absalom up this same steep, and found my way to the
minaret of the mosque, entered, and ascended to the top of the spiral stairway. I came out
on the eastern side. Then there burst upon me first the rolling and rugged Wilderness of
Judea, and beyond it the bright, glistening waters of the Dead Sea, which seemed not more
than four miles away— really twenty. I could see perhaps twenty miles of its length, silvery and
placid, with mists and rain clouds lifted far above it. Rising high and purple beyond it, was the
wall of Moab, which mounted up, up, and stretched far away beyond in a range of real mountains.

Running my eye northward along the summit line, I could discern the semblance of a peak
now and then, one of which might easily have been Nebo. From such a height Moses could read-
ily have taken in, under clear skies, the entire limits of Palestine, from Beersheba to Hermon,
and as far as to the Mediterranean.

The height and majesty of this range quite astonished me. The mists upon it were sufficiently
dense, and enough smitten through with sunshine, to make it all entrancingly mysterious, and
yet to reveal its full outlines.

Now letting the eye run downward from the heights north of the Dead Sea, the great Jordan
plain lay in full view. Oh, what wealth of verdure filled it! Touched with the greater and
lesser portions of fickle sunlight which played upon the fields, every tint of green was revealed,
the deepest sea green, verging on emerald, prevailing.

“ Sweet fields beyond the swelling floods
Stand dressed in living green.”
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I could see why Lot became enamored to pitch toward Sodom. The banks of the Jordan we
could trace, and in places see its waters glistening. The view was fascinating. I could almost
see John baptizing the multitudes ; behold the ‘“ Lamb of God " emerging from the waves; and,
through the long perspective of the ages, see Joshua leading his hosts down those majestic, far-
away slopes across the dry water-course, and piling their memorial stones on the hither bank.
*Tis good to have seen the spots, even at such a distance and from a point of view not granted
even to Moses.

I had almost forgotten to look at Jerusalem. Walking now around to the western side of the
minaret, I took in at a glance the whole city. It was much as I had imagined, — gray, ancient,
solemn and sublime with moral and spiritual suggestion ; the walls a little lower than I had sup-
posed ; the Mosque of Omar disappointing ; the Temple area smaller than I had fancied; and
the surrounding mountains more impressive ; the vales of Jehoshaphat and Hinnom just as I
supposed ; — the whole like a dream. I had to rub my eyes to test myself if it were really I that
was viewing the most august city on earth, and from the very mount from whence our Lord
ascended.

My time in the Holy Land was necessarily very brief, —a bare week, —only time to go from
Jaffa to Jerusalem, to the Jordan, Dead Sea, Bethlehem, Solomon’s Pools, and Bethany,
embracing, of course, the environs of the Holy City, Gethsemane, the Mount of Olives, Calvary,
the Church. of the Holy Sepulchre, tombs of David, Absalom, Rachel, etc. But what a 4oly week
it was to me! I seem to see it all still as ever present.

It is full spring, and the country is lovely with herbage and flowers. The plain of Sharon
is like a great Minnesota wheat farm; the mountains of Judah, gray and rocky, are also richly
sown with glowing scarlet anemones, shooting stars, and pink-fringed daisies ; the vales on the
way down to Jericho are as fresh as Vermont mountain slopes, except as these again are purpled
with flowers more gorgeous than robes of Solomon; the plain of the Jordan is green and golden
by turns, and mysterious with haze, with a lack of perspective also, that everywhere mystifies you
as to distance; the Dead Sea is crystalline in clearness ; the mountains of Moab lie over there
majestic as a range of the Rockies, deeply seamed with gorges, capped with snow away north-
ward towards Gilead ; and even yet I can see the sun in all his glory just peeping over Nebo at
me as he did at sunrise when he saluted me on Olivet.

We were beneath the gnarled old olives in sad yet lovely Gethsemane, — a garden yet, —and
there had a little prayer meeting of our own; with uncovered heads communing with Him who
there agonized for us. | With singular success Canova has chiselled the scene of that awful night,
in a fine bas-relief which is set in the chapel wall hard by. The moment he has chosen is that
in which the cup has been drunk to its dregs, the exhausted Saviour just sinking with utter faint-
ness, and the ‘“ angel appears strengthening him.” Before the requisite aid is given, however,
the angel seems to pause a moment to sympathize. The pathos is exquisite. It overmasters
you. I have rarely seen a marble that so conquered me. Statues are usually so cold, so icy.
This has warmth that is too deep for tears.
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Ramlebh.
March 6.

We came on thus far last night, thirty miles towards Jaffa, preparatory to sailing to-day; so
I finish from here, speaking only of the ride hither.

Going up to Jerusalem a week ago, we rode the entire distance in the rain. Still, the road
was interesting, although under such conditions. Returning we came under the full glow of an
afternoon sun ; and the beauty of even the barren hill tops, to say nothing of the green, green
valleys, vocal with the murmur of mountain brooks, was exquisite.

Leaving the Holy City from the Jaffa gate, on the high northwest side, we were 2,500 feet
above the sea. Passing out on the magnificent mountain carriage road, now completed, we first
see a much loftier mountain away northward, — Neby Samuel, where the prophet was entombed.
A little farther down, we come to Mephtoah — a village named in the Book of Joshua, marking
the border line between Judah and Benjamin. An hour more, and we pass Emmaus, lying
ruined on the right-hand slope. A little later, and we enter the reputed vale of Elah, and cross
the brook from which David took the stones with which to slay Goliath. The vale lies between
two lofty mountains, on the sides of which, possibly, the two armies were encamped. Later, we
pass the ancient house of Obed Edom, and in a few minutes more Kirjath Jearim, from whence
the ark was taken to Jerusalem.

Considerable Syrian villages, built of rich yellow well-hewn limestone, are on all these spots.
Trains of camels entering or emerging from all these villages meet us on the road, loaded with
olive oil, vegetables, charcoal and what not. Two hours more down, down, the steep, winding and
picturesque descent, increasingly beautiful with flowers, as we approach the broad plain of
Sharon, and we spy southward, through an opening in the hills, the ancient fortified stronghold
of the Maccabees.

An hour more, and the town of John the Baptist's birth (?), now modernized, with French
schools, etc., and ever beautiful, appears. Farther down, we geta peep into the valley of Ajalon;
and Yonder, northward, between two mountain horns, we spy the pass of Beth-Horon, where
Joshua took his stand in perhaps the most decisive battle in human history. Take that victory
out, and there would have been no history of the Jews.

Now we are upon the great plain, — one vast wheat-field ; and yet northward again those bald
elevations, that seem loth to part with us, mark the camping-place of Richard Ceeur de Lion,
on his crusade to gain the Holy Sepulchre. Oh! there is here a romance, nay, a divinity of
charm, that holds you with a spell from the moment when, approaching from the sea, you sight
the mount on which Jaffa lies, till you leave the land.

A grand climax it has made of my delightful round, and confirms the conviction, strong
in me before, that the work of giving the gospel, which was here incarnated, to all the nations, is
the very lowest aim that a redeemed mortal should set before him. There is something grander
than a crusade to regain the sepulchre even of our Lord; viz., a systematic effort to proclaim
among all peoples the risen power of Him who emptied that sepulchre, both for himself and for
those who in all lands believe on His name. THIS, THIS IS THE TRUE CRUSADE!
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